The Goddess and the Demon

Chapter 13:

Cornelia knelt down by Lelouch, putting an arm around him, "Lelouch, get a hold of yourself. You need to think right now, not fall back into despair."

Lelouch ground his teeth together for a moment longer before taking a deep breath and standing back up. "You're right. We need someone else that's alive. Probably multiple." He sighed. "Let's just get to our floor and resupply, we'll see if we can get more information when we get there. Schneizel said I couldn't go to the command deck, but that's it. So let's just hope he isn't able to see what's going on elsewhere."

Cornelia smiled at him, "Much better, dear." Kallen rolled her eyes.

The lift reached its' destination and opened up to the scene of a bloodbath. The three soldiers Suzaku's team had fought had apparently been taken down quite viciously. In fact, one of them had been cut cleanly in half across the middle, leaving a rather disgusting pile of organs hanging out of him. Lelouch had to hold his breath for a moment to maintain his composure. Out of the whole group, he was the only one that wasn't actually a soldier. Carnage of this magnitude was not something he was used to.

After regaining his composure, Lelouch first checked on Gino. The man had taken a shot to the arm, but it passed right through and he had already torn off a piece of his clothing to wrap around it. "Can you move your arm?" Gino just flexed his arm up and down and nodded. Lelouch then surveyed the rest of the room. Dozens of metal racks lined the wall, each of them stocked with rifles, pistols, shotguns, grenades of all kinds, and tons of ammunition. "Alright. Everyone reload your weapons and stock up on ammo. Go through the grenades too, focus on the non-lethal ones. Flash and smoke grenades are preferable. We're going to need to capture at least one person alive. We need access to a computer network."

"Lelouch, there's some special ammunition over here. They look like they'd pack a hell of a punch. Only nine mils though." Xing-ke said.

"Alright, get a couple mags of those set up for Cornelia." Xing-ke nodded and got to work.

"Majesty? There's a few Sakuradite charges here," called Jeremiah.

"I'm not sure. They could come in handy... but there's also a chance that a stray bullet would blow us all up. Leave them for now. If we really need something that powerful, I'll be surprised." The knight just nodded. Once everyone was stocked and loaded, Lelouch signaled everyone to the door that would lead to the rest of the deck. "Alright, Gino and Suzaku, stand guard here. Get yourselves something that will cover you from both the lift and the door once we're clear of it. Don't lose this ground." When they both gave an affirmative, Lelouch turned back to the rest of the group. "Alright, here we go, Jeremiah on point again. Objectives are finding a survivor and/or a computer terminal. Move out."

The group moved up to the doorway, Suzaku and Gino taking positions in opposite corners of the room to allow them to cover both the lift and the doorway well. The rest moved flat against the wall lining the doorway, in the order of Lelouch, Cornelia, Jeremiah, the door itself, then Xing-ke, and finally Kallen. Jeremiah pressed the button to slide the door open and turned his head around it to take a look, but pulled back quickly as a barrage of gunfire pinged off of the wall they were all hiding behind. "It's a security room. We seem to be on the inside of it. The desk right in front of us is facing the other direction."

"Very well. Kallen, toss a flash through the door and then we'll have both Xing-ke and Jeremiah take out the guards. Remember, we want one of them alive. Do not hit the computers, no matter what." Kallen pulled a flash grenade from her, newly acquired, grenade belt and pulled the pin. She tossed it high into the room and then ducked back behind Xing-ke. When the flash went off both men charged into the room which was filled with the screams of temporarily blinded men.

After several moments of loud thuds and sickening splattering noises, Xing-ke called on comms, "All clear." The other three moved into the room and surveyed the carnage. There were sliced up bodies everywhere. There had to be at least six men in the small room. In the back of the room was one man, still alive, and missing an arm from the elbow down. Lelouch figured he needed to talk to him first before he died of blood loss.

He walked up to the dying man, and turned him over, looked into his eyes. "Answer my questions."

The man's nearly lifeless eyes dilated, the iris's traced with the bright red glow that signified the use of a Geass. "Yes."

"Is there a way onto the command deck besides the lift in the next room?"

"Maintenance ladders, in the far back of the floor."

"Do those also let us out in the room Schneizel is in?"

"No."

"Where is he keeping Nunnally?" The man was silent. "Where is he keeping the hostage?"

"On the command deck with him."

Lelouch sighed and let the Geass end. "Put him out of his misery." Jeremiah brought his wrist blade out and ended the dying man's life quickly while Lelouch made his way to the computer terminal at the security desk. It took him several minutes to hack his way into the computer. "Alright, this says he has two prisoners. Biomoniters in the station show one of them a couple rooms back, in a tiny room, probably a cell. The other is up on the next floor with him. Let me see if I can pull up the security cameras for the areas... got it." The first camera showed the prisoner in the cell, a short woman that appeared to be in her mid-late 20's. "Sayoko?" Lelouch laughed. "I guess we can free her on our way back to the maintenance areas."

Lelouch then pulled up the cameras for the command deck. They could plainly see Schneizel sitting at a large throne on a small platform with only one approach point. Behind his seat, was a familiar girl in a wheelchair, her hands bound to her waist and a small cloth wrapped around her head to prevent her from speaking. Lelouch's eyes began to water. He couldn't believe she was alive. Relief flooded him, followed by joy, followed by the anger and despair that he had felt when Schneizel had told him he'd be using her as a hostage. "N-Nunnally..."

Cornelia put a hand on his shoulder, which he reached up and took in one of his. He took a deep breath and sat back, staring at the screen. "Well, he's not looking at her, so I would assume he's not really worried about us showing up there now. However, with the design of the room, there's absolutely no way to reach her before he could pull a gun on her."

"Lelouch, check the cameras watching the lift and maintenance entrances to the level," Kallen said softly. He took his hand back from Cornelia and began typing. He pulled up the camera in front of the lift. There were at least 20 guards there, spread out around the room, each of them with their rifle trained on the lift.

"Well that place isn't going to work," Lelouch laughed as he pulled up the camera for the maintenance room that the ladders would go through. A lone guard was sleeping in a seat and leaning against the wall. "That's much better." He then pulled up a schematic for the command deck and looked at the layout. "It looks like the maintenance room is connected to a short hallway that leads to that lift room, and the only access to the actual command room is through the lift room, and then a large room with a red carpet going down the middle, with statues lining the carpet, ten in all with five on each side. So it'll be a hard firefight through a hallway and two rooms before we can reach Schneizel.

Furthermore, if we just go up the maintenance access and flank the lift crew, there's absolutely no way to reach Nunnally before Schneizel has the opportunity to kill her." Lelouch frowned. "I'm sure he's already expecting me to try and send Geass controlled soldiers up there to get her too."

"Lelouch, what if we used one of the Sakuradite charges to blow a hole in the ceiling above him?" Xing-ke offered.

Shaking his head, "No. We have no guarantee that the charge would make it through the floor, and even if it did... the blast might kill Nunnally."

Kallen pointed to something on the schematic, "What's this red dot?"

Lelouch straightened up and laughed loudly, "Kallen... you wonderful, wonderful woman. I could kiss you right now." The redhead blushed, not quite sure what he was talking about.

"Do you want me to kill you, Lelouch?" came Cornelia's angry reply.

Holding his hands up in surrender, Lelouch looked back at his wife, "Whoa whoa, relax. I'm just happy, alright? Kallen just found the answer to the problem with Nunnally." Kallen just looked confused, and still very embarrassed. "That 'red dot', as she put it, is the environmental controls for the deck. If we can get to that terminal, I can remix the air levels going into Schneizel's room and make him and Nunnally fall asleep. We just watch him from that terminal by the controls and wait until he passes out. Then fix the air levels and move quickly."

"How long will he be out?" asked Xing-ke.

Shrugging, Lelouch replied, "With the sound of gunfire in the next room? Ten minutes, tops. If I make it last any longer, I risk causing brain damage to Nunnally. Hell, if we make it there in time, we can take Schneizel alive and try him for the... what... billion people he's killed? The trick is clearing the maintenance room, and then the security room without alerting Schneizel. I can cut the alarms and cameras from here. Encrypting them so only I can access them. However, guns aren't very quiet."

"Lelouch, sweetie, there were silencers in that armory. If we flash that room and go in strong, we can take them all out without anyone being the wiser," Cornelia said. Lelouch just laughed. "What?"

"Just... the luck of having this armory on the floor we chose to stop on. It's amusing. Anyway, let's do this." Lelouch finished locking down the security system, placing it under a heavy encryption. He stood up and joined the group back in the armory. Gino and Suzaku had already gotten up from their spots and attached silencers to their rifles. Lelouch and Cornelia went over the weapon racks until they found silencers for their pistols. Kallen did the same for her rifle. "Xing-ke, grab a rifle and put a silencer on it. Get several extra clips too. Just carry them to Sayoko. I'm sure she'd rather be up fighting like you and Jeremiah, but there isn't a massive supply of throwing knives available here."

Once they all had their gear, the group began their way down towards Sayoko and the maintenance areas. The trip was rather uneventful until they reached Sayoko's cell. There was a single guard watching over her, and he went down with a trio of whispers from Suzaku's rifle. "Master Lelouch?" Sayoko asked, her voice surprised and disbelieving.

"That's right, Sayoko. Jeremiah, hit the button on the wall over there. No, not that one, the one next to it. Right." Once he had hit the right button, the door to the woman's cell opened. "How are you feeling? You able to fight?"

"Yes, Master Lelouch. I'm fine." Her eyes suddenly lit up, as if she just remembered something important. "Oh! Master Lelouch, you brother has taken Nunnally!"

Lelouch smiled at his former maid, "Relax, Sayoko. We know all about it and already have a plan. Xing-ke?" he called as the man stepped through the group and handed her the rifle and spare clips. "We've got to do this quietly, if we're going to save her. Just follow our lead and try not to hit anything electronic." She nodded slightly as she took the weapon, inspecting it a moment before nodding again. Lelouch took a deep breath. Alright, this is it. I want complete silence until I've neutralized Schneizel. That means enemies too. Do not let anyone get a shot off." The other seven all gave an affirmative and the group moved on.

They only had to go through one more hallway to reach the maintenance area and the ladders that ran the length of the whole ship. The hallway was clear. The group moved up to the room and Lelouch had Suzaku move in first. Crouching low, Suzaku stepped into the room as quietly as possible. The man in the room wasn't even paying attention, and was dropped easily with a short burst into his head from Suzaku's rifle. Lelouch pointed at Cornelia and signaled her to be first up the ladders. Since she was the one using the pistols, she'd have the easiest time taking care of the guard above them quickly.

They waited for nearly a minute, and Lelouch began to worry. That was, until he head two taps on his comm. He nodded to everyone else and they slowly made their way up the ladders, trying to move as quietly as possible. The all piled out into the maintenance room and ducked around the left side of the room. There were two hallways leaving here. The one straight ahead that led to the large group of guards that were busy watching the lift, and one to the left that led to the environmental controls. The group lined up on the walls and waited. Lelouch took a deep breath nodded at Kallen to toss the flash.

As the flash went off, the group charged in, Kallen and Suzaku at the front, the soft zip-zip-zip of their rifles sounding relatively loud in the silent room as they sprayed precision bursts at the three men. The first was hit in the face, and went down quietly. The second was hit in the throat and fell in a gurgling mess that was quickly silenced as Xing-ke's sword sliced off his head. The third was only hit in the shoulder, and was just about to scream until Jeremiah's wrist blade plunged into the base of his skull, silencing him forever.

Lelouch made his way softly to the computer terminals, Gino and Sayoko taking up positions at the edge of the hall to aim their rifles back where they had come from. Punching through the encryption Lelouch had placed on the system, he brought up a camera of Schneizel again. His assistant, Kanon was in there talking to him for a moment and Lelouch saw Nunnally struggling in her bonds. I'm coming, Nunnally. Lelouch then accessed the environmental controls and began to change the mixture in that room, filtering most of the oxygen out. The group sat in silence, every one of them tense to their core. Lelouch smiled wickedly when he saw his older brother yawn. Just a little more... A minute later, Schneizel's head slumped to the side, his entire body limp. Lelouch's hands danced on the controls quickly to bring the oxygen level back up. As the room's air returned to normal levels, he locked the system back down and nodded to the group.

Pointing at Jeremiah and Xing-ke, and then down the hall, the group began to move back, with their blade-wielding companions up front. They set up in the maintenance room, lining up on both flanks of the next hallway. This hall wasn't more than twenty feet long, however, it had absolutely no cover. They didn't have time to waste though and Lelouch signaled for Kallen to throw the flash grenade. She nodded and inched closer to the hallway, pulled the pin and chucked the metal cylinder, hard, before ducking back around the wall. There was a bright flash, followed by the surprised screams of two dozen solders. Jeremiah and Xing-ke charged down the hallway, quickly clearing it and moving outwards on either side of it, to get out of the line of fire, as they both began to slice through the flanks of the blinded men.

Kallen and Sayoko crouched low on either side of the hall and opened fire, the whispered shots of their silenced rifles tearing away at the group, sending many man flying to the ground. Gino and Suzaku were flanking the hallway as well, standing however, and also unloading bullets into the group of unsuspecting soldiers. The battle was short, and bloody. Whatever was in the middle, was quickly mowed down by the combined fire of four assault rifles, and everyone else was quickly cut down by the two men and their blades. The group moved up to the landing that the lift ended at, Jeremiah taking a moment to make sure everyone that should be dead, was, while everyone else replaced their clips.

They took position at the entrance to the large room with the statues. Guards had already taken cover amongst them, as Lelouch quickly found out when he took a peak around the corner. He actually fell backwards as he jumped back to dodge a barrage of bullets that had hit where he had been peeking from. "Kallen, flash."

"Just used the last one, sorry," she said.

"Alright, we do this the hard way then. Pop out a smoke, Jeremiah and Xing-ke will advance under cover of it." When Gino threw the smoke grenade, the group had to huddle back further, the hail of gunfire too heavy to risk. Cornelia, finally fed up with being pinned down, darted out around the wall. "Cornelia, no!" She ignored him, diving and tucking into a roll to come to a stop at the base of the large statue on the right. Lelouch ground his teeth and looked at Suzaku. He nodded to his friend. Suzaku took a deep breath and charged around the corner, the red rim of light around his irises blinking as he darted for the first statue on the left, his rifle firing off through the remains of the smoke as he moved.

Gino and Kallen took position at the entrance, crouching low and coming around the corner to fire off a couple short bursts to the back of the room. Jeremiah moved next, darting out through the smoke, past the first two statues, several rounds ricocheting off of his metal body as he slashed through the first of the men. Xing-ke made his way up next, ducking off to the left and moving around the outside of the room. The first guy to come into sight, turned quickly to bring his weapon to bear, but was too slow. Xing-ke slashed outward with his empty hand, the knife under the sleeve firing out and into the man's neck. He recalled the blade as he jumped behind the second statue for cover.

Suzaku got up from his hiding spot and rushed to the outside of the room, even managing to run up the wall a few feet, before jumping to the side in a flip. As the enemies turned to aim their weapons at him, Kallen and Gino opened up from the entrance, spraying the rear statues with a hail of bullets. The men behind them crouched down for cover, allowing Xing-ke and Jeremiah to advance again, their blades cutting the next two soldiers down. Suzaku landed and rolled, ducking behind the second statue from the entrance. Sayoko moved next, rushing forward to the first statue that Suzaku had just left.

The last men were outnumbered two to one now, and they knew it. One of them rolled to the side and opened fire. His barrage caught Xing-ke in the the leg twice, in his upper thigh. He paid for the attack, however, as Suzaku, Gino, Kallen, Sayoko, and Cornelia all turned their attention onto the exposed man and fired, cutting him to ribbons. Cornelia then changed the clips in her pistols to the special, high explosive rounds they had found in the armory. She pointed at base of the statue that the nearest remaining enemy was using for cover, and fired off a few of them. The bullets hit with a small burst of fire, about half a meter in diameter. Three rounds later, and the statue came crumbling down, off to the side, leaving a very frightened man behind, a man that was quickly gunned down by Gino and Kallen.

She turned to the back statues and fired on the first of the two. The statue began to crumble to the side, and another of her rounds hit him in the vest, blowing a sizable hole in his chest. Turning towards the last statue, she started to fire at its' base. Before it began to crumble, the last man, Kanon himself, stood and took off towards Schneizel's room. He made it to the base of the stairs before a burst from Sayoko and Suzaku sent him falling against the steps in a lifeless heap. Jeremiah quickly moved around and checked the room for any further targets. "Clear," he called back on his comm.

Lelouch stepped into the room and walked up to Cornelia, "Don't you ever risk yourself like that again. How am I supposed to stay with you if you run and get yourself killed, huh?" Cornelia just rolled her eyes and smiled before giving him a quick kiss. Lelouch sighed and made his way to the steps leading to Schneizel and Nunnally. "Gino and Kallen, watch the lift. Sayoko take care of Xing-ke. Suzaku, Jeremiah and Cornelia, let's go."

As they came up the stairs, Schneizel was just starting to stir from his sleep. "Restrain him, quickly!" Lelouch shouted as Suzaku and Jeremiah rushed ahead and grabbed Schneizel by the wrists. Lelouch walked up to Nunnally and felt for a pulse. When he found it, he smiled, tears forming in his eyes. "Nunnally..." Her head came up slowly when he said her name. He removed the gag on her mouth and began to undo the bonds on her hands.

"Brother?" came the young girl's scared voice.

"Yes, Nunnally. I'm here," Lelouch's smile couldn't be contained as he wrapped his arms around his little sister. He pulled out his contact case and replaced the lenses in his eyes. He walked over to his big brother. "You've got a lot to answer for, Brother. Hundreds of millions, if not more than a billion, deaths are on your hands." He moved over the controls of the Damocles, disabling the Blaze Luminous and opening comms to the Avalon to see Lloyd standing on the bridge. "We've got Schneizel, and I've disabled the Blaze Luminous. Send over someone to detain him and the remaining crew. Also, get a medical transport over here immediately for Xing-ke and Gino."

Lelouch sat back on his chair, the fingers of his right hand intertwined with Cornelia's. He had just finished dissolving the Britannian Army into the Black Knights. He smiled at his wife, pulling her in for a deep kiss. When they broke the kiss, they looked back at the garden where Nunnally was playing some kind of game with Suzaku and C.C.. Nunnally looked back at them and waved. Lelouch was very grateful for Jeremiah's Geass canceller. He was finally able to accomplish everything he had set out to do. He had promised Nunnally that when she could see again, the world would be a gentler place, and right after making that a reality, he was able to give her back her sight.

The world really had become better. Schneizel's trial before the UFN had been brutal. Not unexpected for a man who would go down as the most vicious mass-murderer in the history of the planet. The final death count to the FLEIA warheads had come out to nearly a billion people. The UFN had finally decided that for his punishment, he'd be driven around the world, tied to a post on top of the vehicle. When the journey ended, he would be executed by a firing squad on a world-wide broadcast. With the world united under the UFN, war was a thing of the past. Every armed force was a part of the Black Knights. The remaining FLEIA warheads and the Damocles were reduced to scrap. Whatever could be salvaged would be.

Cornelia moved to sit in his lap and they kissed again. After joining the UFN, Lelouch had changed his title to Prime Minister. For one, it allowed him to restructure the government in a manner similar to how he had made the UFN, turning it into an elected office. Second, he did it because it meant he'd be able to leave the office after a time and just live out his life with his sister and wife. But lastly, it meant people would stop calling him 'Your Majesty' and 'Your Highness'. The first election was set to be next year. The people cried our for him to run, but he had steadfastly refused. He had accomplished what he had set out to do. Now all he wished was to spend the rest of his life with his family and friends.

He had heard from Kallen recently. Apparently, she was living with her mother in Japan, and thanked him again for releasing her. Kallen had told him about how her school life was now, and how wonderful it was to be able to be herself there. She had even begun dating Gino, and she wanted to let him know she had finally moved on. Lelouch was pleased to know all of his friends were happy as well.

Lelouch looked up at his wife, his hand lightly caressing her back. "Cornelia, my love?" When she turned back to him from watching the others playing, he continued, "I've had a plaque commissioned. I insisted that a copy of it be put up in the capital once it's rebuilt. I'm also having a copy made for us to keep in our home after I leave office next year."

Cornelia looked down at him and raised an eyebrow, "Plaque? What will it say?"

Taking a deep breath, he looked his wife directly into her eyes as he started to recite it from memory:

As I began, to fall into despair,

I was caught by a goddess, with a halo of purple hair;

She pulled me up from hell, with her white glove,

And cleansed my heart of its' pain, with her love;

I was falling, deep into corruption,

And she was there, to bring me redemption;

The whole world owes, its' peace and tranquility,

To the beautiful goddess, who brought me serenity;

As our descendants breathe the free morning air,

Remember it was all due to a goddess, with a halo of purple hair.

-Lelouch Vi Britannia, The Last Emperor and First Prime Minister of Britannia

When Lelouch finished reciting the poem, he smiled at his wife. She had tears in her eyes and couldn't contain her smile, "Oh, Lelouch..." She leaned down and pressed her lips to his in a deep, passionate kiss.

Lelouch broke the kiss after several moments, "Don't ever leave me, Cornelia."

The purple-haired goddess smiled, remembering the promise she had asked him their first night together. She snuggled up against his chest and whispered softly, "Never, my love."
